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Early in the morning, a small party of Scots,
commanded by one Captain Forbes, of my lord
Rea's regiment, were sent out to learn something
of the enemy, the king observing they had not fired
all night; and while this party were abroad, the
army stood in battalia, and my old friend, sir John
Hepburn, whom of all men the king most depended
upon for any desperate service, was ordered to
pass the bridge with his brigade, and to draw up
without the line, with command to advance as he
found the horse, who were to second him, came over.
Sir John being passed without the trench, meets
captain Forbes with some prisoners, and the good
news of the enemy's retreat. He sends him di-
rectly to the king, who was by this time at the
head of his army, in full battalia, ready to follow
his vanguard, expecting a hot day's work of it.
sir John sends messenger after messenger to the
king, entreating him to give him orders to advance;
but the king would not suffer him; for he was
ever upon his guard, and would not venture a sur-
prise ; so the army continued on this side the Lech
all day and the next night. In the morning the
king sent for me, and ordered me to draw out
three hundred horse, and a colonel with six hundred
horse, and a colonel with eight hundred dragoons,
and ordered us to enter the wood by three ways,
but so as to be able to relieve one another; and
then ordered sir John Hepburn, with his brigade,
to advance to the head of the wood, to secure our
retreat; and at the same time commanded another
brigade of foot to pass the bridge, if need were, to
second sir John Hepburn, so warily did this pru-
dent general proceed.
We advanced with our horse into the Bavarian
camp, which we found forsaken; the plunder of
it was inconsiderable, for the exceeding caution

